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Tins is the summary of the matter that as for old age
there's nothing to it,: for the individual looked at by him-
self. It can only be reconciled with our view of life in
so far as it has something to pass on3 the new life of
children and of grandchildren, or if not that, at least
some recollection of good deeds, or of something done
that may give one the hope to say, non omnis mortar (I shall
not altogether die).

Give me my stick, I'm going out to 'No Han's Land*
I'll face it.          : i ,                            ' ^ - :